NIEMPSOR KAR

you over and over again; you must go to Soogal
Sorsh.'

'And then?'

'Perhaps he'll keep you and let them go: if you're
clever.'

'Keep me - for always?' The dancer shrugged her
fine shoulders. 'Oh, Yanivi, must I?'

'It's the only way I can think of. You might get a
worse man, too; he has the greatest treasure in the
eastern world, and if you go to work carefully you may
get the key of the treasure-house. Besides, if you have
no lover - and Tathra's sister told me you had none -
where's the harm? Lallek, he's coming!' She got up
and stood in front of Lallek, twisting her curls through
her fingers; when Soogal Sorsh came in she went up
to him and pulled at the ring on his right forefinger:
'I want that!' And Lallek could hear the new, hard
tone in her voice.

Soogal Sorsh put one arm round her: 'What will
you give me for it?'

'Something you'd like. What are you going to do
when I go away?'

'Hope you are coming back/

'Not I! But what else? Nothing? Then you shall
have a dancer as good as I am. Lallek! on what terms
will you stay with him?'

Lallek came forward, trying to face him as her
father had; one hand on her sword, she said: 'Let
Niempsor Kar go free and unhurt, let Tibar go free
and unhurt, and I will stay with you willingly.'
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